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Food was scarce. For travellers like ourselves the
* Rationing' system was a problem. Provisions were
naturally supplied by the tradespeople to their local
customers and our people often went hungry. My
stage-manager was the envied of all when he received a
leg of mutton as a reward for defending a butcher with
a German name from the assaults of an infuriated mob.
My own dresser of that day, a handsome Irishman, was
the only person who could ogle any provender from the
shop-girls, and my wife and I were often beholden to
him for half a pound of butter to add to the homoeopathic
ration allowed us at the hotels. At last I had to represent
the case of my company to my old friend, Sir Thomas
Lipton, who immediately issued an order to his branch
shops that my people were always to be served. The
spectacle which usually confronted us as an evening
meal before our nightly work, was three thin slices of
War bread scraped over with margarine, the sort of
spectacle which drew from the late Monsignor (after-
wards Bishop) Dunn of Nottingham1 the following
plaintive grace before meals:
"Lord, who didst multiply the loaves and fishes,
Vouchsafe to do the same with these 'ere dishes:
For if they can our bellies fill,
'Twill be a blessed miracle/'
Petrol was rationed and, during our tours we were often
beholden to friends for a few gallons to reach our next
pitch. One Sunday morning at Cardiff we were absolutely
brought to a standstill. The voice of our despair ringing
through the garage was overheard by a lady who had
been to our play the night before and she insisted upon
making us a present of her allowance. A new rule shortly
afterwards forbade the use of motors altogether, but the
Y.M.C.A., in reward for all the work we were doing
for their Society, provided us with their blessed triangle
to stick on our wind-screen and again we were able to
1 Mgr. Dunn was as witty as he was saintly. I am told that when consecrated
Bishop he took for his episcopal crest the words Fiat Voluntas Tua !